There!* no such animal/ 

't^fe_ _ h© cried! 

.£5V 




l^yTY friend and I were 
XYl picking the ponies one 
day when I started telling 
him about a sure thing 
I heard about. 
You say it pays four bucks 
for every three?" he 'asked. 

"Yep," I replied. 

"And can't lose? It automatically wins? 
Must be illegal!" 

! 'Not a bit," I replied. "In fact, the govern- 
very much approve* . . ." 

'Our government approves of a horse who 

*Who said anything about a horse?" I asked. 

"So whut else could it be but a horse . . .?" 

'It not only could be— but is — U. S. Saving* 
Bonds," was my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 

'For every three dollars you invest in U. S. 
Savingi Bonds you get four dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan— which 
means you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck— that can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey, what are you doing?" 

'Tearing upmy racing form! The horse I'm bet- 
ting on from now on is U. S. Savings Bonds." 



Automatic saving is sure saving -U.S. Savings Bonds 

©Contributed by this magazine in co-operation with the Magazine 
Publishers of America as a public service. 




AS AN INSTRUMENT DEALER, GEISMAG WAS 

QUITE FAMILIAR WITH THE EVIL LEGEND. 

JANET SHUDDERED WHEN SHE UEAffD 

ITS BLOODY BACKGROUND... 



WEBOFMVSTERV 




ASFREDDIE PLAYED TUP FIDDLE, 
MONSTDOUS THOUGHTS FLOODED 
*H/SSPAIN. HE THRILLED TO I7S 
EVIL POkVEP AND HIS BlOOD 
POtMDED IN HIS TEMPLES ' 



A FPFNZY SHOO* FREDDIE AS H/S 

FINGERS SUDDENLY CLUTCHED 

YJtQA4IM"$ THROAT' 



yOO'LU NEVER LIVE TO ENJOY 1 
THAT SeWOLABSWlP.VROMIK' 
All THE VEARS I STUDIED AND, 
YOU STAND IN MY WAY- BUT 
NOT — 





OH, HORRiBlB.hORHiBlB- 
WHAT HAVB 1 DONE* THAT 
CUH5ED FiDDLE.. IT GAVE 
ME SUCH EVIL STRENGTH 
MY HEAD'S REELING / I 
MUST SET AWAY;' 



int institutc tvAg tuimoimogo' 
all esCAf>e eotnet west nocKec* I 

FfteoDtr neo rontt hoof... 




wc checked and ty-ye6.' horrible, 
found this belongs/ wasn't jt* he was , 
to vol) ' i guess /gifted, but he wad i 
you heard about v a violent tbmppr'.'" 
the case/ -* 




PROMISE ME NOW 
YOU'LL DESTROY 
THE VIOLIN, DAO. 
DON'T SELL IT.' 
WASN'T WHAT 
HAPPENED TO 
FREDDIE ENOUGH. 
PROOF OF ITS 



JUST A COINCIDENCE, JANET.' 
IYOU FORQBT FREODIB HAD 
r A VIOLENT TEMPER AND 
WAS TERRIBLY JEALOUS OP 
VROMIK.' IT DION'T TAKB 
MUCH TO INFLAMB HIS — 
HATRED. ESPECIALLY 
AFTER. He LOST THE 
- OM 




GElSMAR.MYOLD FRIEND, YOU \ I CAN'T RE- 
WILIDOMEA FAVOR, YES* \PAIRITTHAT 
THAT CLUMSY BEAR, WILDMACH, /FAST, SASHA, 
THE CONDUCTOR. KNOCKED /BUT I HAVE 
DOWN MY PRECIOUS VIOLIN /A GRAND - 
DURING THE HEHEARSAL / /FIDDLE YOU 
LOOK. IT IS CRACKED, fT CAN USE UNTIL 
AND TOMORROW I AM J V IT'S Fi: 
SOkOlST/ 




AAH, A BEAUTY.' HOwXjuST RETURN IT AFTER 
CAN I EVER. THANK THE CONCERT.' I'LL 
YOU* THAT WILDMACH /HAVE YOURS FIXED 
16 IMPOSSIBLE-' WE /BY THEN.' AND... 
KNOWS AS MUCH _-^TAKE IT EASY, SASHA.' 
ABOUT MUSIC /( REMEMBER. YOUR, -r 
AS A PIG .' J V TEMPER. ! 




ffASe SPMAO THROUGH SASHA'S BOOT' ▼*# 
VIOLINS T*€MOlO COURSE O THROUGH *»* 
VEINS LIKE AN BVIL POISON ■■ 




Birr mww rue gypsy fidoib wASffewRNeo 

10 GCiSMAR, Ht DIDN'T HAVE THE HSART 

to oisME/ueeatT. 






YE*- AND 9A»HA HABWltQ, JANET' YOU CAN'T Yi WON'T 
IT THE NIGWT*£ JM 00 IT.' I WON'T LET /LISTEN TO 
PERiSHE0,TO0' ^' SVOU.' WE'RE CIVIUZED ^ 

_ CAN'T UNDER- J WANTlHUMAN BEING6.' WE 
STAND IT' THIS /TO DE - J CAN'T BELIEVE IN 
THING CANT ^/STBOYVSUCH SUPERSTITIOUS,/ 
BE EVIL— JIT' GIVE T^. NONSBNSe/ 
IT'6 TOO 7 IT TO ME/ 
BWUTIFUL' 




Shortly after the discovery of America, don caslos 
rodriguez de castro, a 5mnish nobleman, was con- 
demned as a political enea& of spain. his lands 
and wealth were confiscated by the crown, but 

rather than face an unjust trial, pe castro fled 

the country in one of his ships... 



LEARNING OF THE DEATH OF HIS FAMILY AT THE HANDS 
OF THE KING, DE CASTRO VOWED VENGEANCE. HOISTING 
THE JOLLY ROGER, HE INTERCEPTED MANY SPANISH 
VESSELS, KILLING AND LOOTING... 



FINALLY CAPTURED AFTER MANY YEARS 
OF PIRACY, HE REFUSED TO SURRENDER 
HIS FABULOUS BOOTY. SO THAT HIS LIFE 
MIGHT BE SPARED... _ 

MY PLUNDERED WEALTH JS SMALL 
FWXMENT FDR THE INJUSTICES DONE me'. 
I PUCE A CURSE OF PEATH ON ANV 
WHO ATTEMPr TO REMOVE IT FWM 
ITS PLACE OF, 
CONCEALMENT / 




ONE OF THE PEASANTS WAS DIS - 
PATCHED TO THE VILLAGE TO GET 
HELP. HE ALONE SURVIVED. IT 
CAN ONLY BE ASSUMED THAT THE 
OTHERS PERISHED IN THIS MANNER... 




SO NATURALLY 
OID THE SLIDE 
COVER THE ENTRANCE. 
THAT THE CAVE'S 
LOCATION COULP 
NEVER AGAIN BE 
FOUND. TO THIS 
DAY DE CASTRO'^ 
TREASURE LIES 
UNCLAIMED IN A 
HIDDEN CAVE. WAS 
IT MERE COINCIDENCE 
OR WAS IT D£ 
CASTKO'S CURSE 
THAT RESULTED IN 
■THE DEATHS OF ALL 
ITS CLAIMANTS f 
HOW WOULD YOU 
EXPLAIN IT, 
REAPERS J 

1 ™ E I 
I ENOJ 



ONLY SOMEBODY A4 UHMPOMHT 
A* YOUR ECCENTBtC OlO IMMK 1 
Aft FOR TBD, IT'S NO SKRPT 
HOW He FEEL* ABOUT YOU ' 
W DffAR 




"AFTER LAPPING UP THAT ' 
POTION. THOSE BABBITS 
ORDINARILY SO TAME AMD 
FRIENDLY. BECAME FRENZIED 
BEASTS FIGHTING EACH 
.otukk to rue OEATU. -■" 



.ipgglf" 



•t AST YEAS A DOG WK) 
' DRANK THE L/QUID BECAME 
A RAVING BEAST WHO 
TORE ITS PADDED CAGE 
APART AND HOWLED TILL 
IT DROPPED DEAD OP , 
^.j, EXHAUSTION .' " 

■ Mi 






FT«W MO*mt* A50, YOU* OAD TBl&O MM 
K <\ MOST BECexr SCBUM CW A AW** TH#T 
\ -Et NIGHT, we VCABO UHB4BTULV CMWM* ^«W 

\zs tuc pawn; zoo ue ubcps •" - 




I WITHIN MQMEN7S, AN ISSSSSSd TRANSFORMATION ' THE CIVIUIED SCI/WIST BECAME BRITISH' HIS EYES 
GREW SMALl AND PIGGISH. HIS TEETH GREW POINTED AND L0M3ER. H'S JAW PROTRUDEO. HIS MEAD 
AND BACK- BECAME MATTED WITH HAIR. HIS FISTS BECAME HAMUKE ANO POWERFUL AS VISES- 





WHERE WAS THIS PRIMORDIAL CAVE- 
MAN GOING t WAS THIS CBEATVRE 
MOTIVATED OHLy Bi INSTINCTS . . 
THE INSTINCT OF SELF -SI/WML, 
THE INSTINCT TO HILL AND HILL 
AGAIN* 



NEAR THE ROAD HL= SAW SOME- 
THING RESEMBLING A PRIMITIVE 
WAR ClUB - WITH A MIGHT/ 
WRENCH, HE PLUCKED IT OUT 9F 
ITS CONCRETE SETTING' 



OBEYING HIS INSTINCT OF FEAR AND HATRED 
FOR ANYTHING THAT WAS AUEN TQ HIM, HE 
MOVED FQfiWARD WITH A SNARL OF SAGE . 



BUT ESCAPE WAS fUTILE ' THE HUNTER WAS TOO 
QUICK- BUT AFTER FLAILING THE TWO YOUTHS 
TO DEATH WITH HIS CLUB. HE STAGGERED 
SUDDENLY ' HIS HEAD BEGAN TO SPIN-. 




A HALF HOUR LATER, AS TCO AND ANNE ENTERED 
DR. LOftCH'S STUDY, A STRANGf TRANSFORM- 






AND HAVING IMSIBSO THF (WO* £ACU NX3HT THTHEAFirt. 
DS. 10JKU COULDN'T HtMFMBtX THE new day whetue* 
Me HAD TASTED THE 61 RANGE MIXTURE--- 

■LTUINte I [WIN* TWE ELIXIR EVERY NK3UT AFTfR 
TED, ANNE, AND THE SERVANTS LEAVE, B(JT I 
CAN'T REMEMBER THE NEXT DAY WHETHER " 
DID.' I MUST TRY IT AdAIN." 







/1SA7-V W£ affile 6TUMEU.ED ACROSS SOME 
HUMAN BEINGS-- TWO BOYS (TAMPING. AGAIN 
HIS PRIMITIVE INSTINCT OF MURDEROUS 
HATRED WAS AROUSED - 





J THE POLICE SAID 
THE LAST VICTIM PUT UP ATERRIFtC 



YOU KEEP ASKING ME 
.THE SAME QUESTION 
STRUGGLE' PIECES OF FACIAL SKIN 1 EVERY CORNING TED' 
YVPRE FOUND UNDER HIS NAILS- ANcWi'VE BEEN HOME ^ 
DR. LORCW'5 FACE V"£>-£^ - '^£\ EVERY NGrfT FOR- 






FOR TEN M/W7ES THBBATTLS RAGCO ■' 
THEN SUDDENLY, WITH A SNAP OF HIS 
SPINS , 7»e GORILLA DROPPED OBAD.' 



@2SL 



TN '9*3, MAJOR CARLTON FIELD OF ENGLISH INTEIUOEHCE 
RETURNED TO LONDON FOLLOWING PA/LURE ON A 
SECRET MISSION. IN HIS PRIVATE CLUB, SEVERAL 
OLD FRIENDS PROMPTED HIM TO REVEAL THE NATURE 
OF his TRIP... 



I WAS SENT TO INSrANKJL TO LOCATE A 
.MAM NAMED DMITRI FALAKIAN . HE WAS 
SUPPOSED TO BE IN POSSESSION OF SOME 
STRANGE SECRET THAT WOULD NOT ONLV 
POSSIBLE END THE WAR... BUT WOULD 
REVOLUTIONIZE THE ENTIRE WORLD,' 




WHO CAN EXPLAIN THIS STRANGE INCIDENT? JUST 
ANOTHER UNEXPLAINED MVSTERY IV THE ANNALG 
OF THE SUPERNATURAL.' 




A Few MONTHS 
"™ AFTEB MV 


IT'S MOPE THAN A DELAY \ ( 
I'M AFBAID/ WE'VE JUST \-~J 










MAORI AGE TO 


BECEIVEDWOEPTHATTHE / a 






L/LYA, 2 HAD 


PASSENGER PLANE FPQM / /^ 






BEEN SENT TO 


SEATTLE THAT WAS ID/ / - 








PICk YOU UP HEBE -*T f 






ABMY DUTY. WE 


CBASHED IN THE FOG ) "^< , 




HAD DECtOED MY 


NfcAU- Ml. KAINltu. Js ^M 




YOUNG WIFE 


^ / TUAT'« ^ 






i 1/ I AWFUL.'ta 






SAN FBANCISCO 








UNTIL AFTeB THE 








BIBTHOFOUB 








BABY. X HAD 








GOTTEN EMEB- 








GEfKY LEAVE 








WHEN A CABLE 








INFOBMEPME 








OUB BABY W\& 








ABBIVING PBE- 


J- I gl /^^\ 






MATUBELYAND 






THATLILYA WAS 








in A camcAL 








CONDITION... 


li^Kv .A - .* 








i 





ff H«5 SHOCKED AT THE NEWS AND 

T WASN'T WITHOUT SYA104THY FOB 
ALL THOSE POOB SOULS WHO HAD 
CBASHED. BUT I FELT THAT MY DUTY 
WAS TO THE LIVING. .- MY 
BELOVED L/LYA.' 



THEEE MU5TSE 
SOME OTHER 
PLANE I CAN 
GET.' MAYBE I 
CAN HIKE A 
PDIVATE PLANE 
BUT I MUST 
GET TO SAN 
FBANCISCO 
AS SOON AS 
POSSI — 




7 anew how HOPeiess T wa*and vet i 

* COULDN'T LEAVE THE FIELD-. IT WA* ALMOST 
AS THOUGH 2 EXPECTED SOME VINO O* 

HetP to coMeoirr of the fog... 



5UQ0CNL1 1 ALMOST BAN INTO A MAN 
STANDING BESIDE ONE OF 7HE SMALL 
PLANES IN THE FOG HE LOOKED 
GHOSTLY AND UNOCAL. HE WOBE TUB 
UNIFOBM OF A COMMEBCIAL PILOT. ■ , 




this is like the 
answeb to a 
pbayee fob me.' 
i'm willing to 

BISk ANYTHING 
TO GET TO MV 
WIFE WHO 14 
IN A TOUGH 
SPOT BIGHT NOW 
I'M WONOEBING 
IF I HAVE A BIGHT 
TO ASK YOU TO 
TAKE A CHANCE 
IN THIS KINO OF 
IVCATHEB* THERE'S 
NO REASON FOB 

vcu tc bisk, 

YOUR- NfCK ' 



NOTHING CAN HAPPEN } 
TO ME NOW, BUDDV ... 
AND I'LL SEE THAT 
NOTHING HAPPENS , 
TO VOU/ I HAD A 
TOUGH FLIGHT A 
WHILE AGO, BUT 
THAT'S OVEft ' 





THAT WAS -rue TBOUBLB 
MTWtEN MYGIBI " 
tll'KN ALWAYS SAID I 
LOVED FLYING MOB" 
THAN I LOVED "EH. 
WAVBP 5HP WA* 
tWWT 




SUDDENLY] HAD A FEELING Of STRANGENESS 
ABOUT THIS AHA N WHO VU4S Pit 07ING " " ~ 
THOOUG" THE SISIES- I NAD BEEN TOO 
WBAPPEO (Jf> IN MV OWN ANXIETY TO NOTICE 
IT BEFORE, BUT THESE WAS A HOLLOW, 
IMPEQBONAL TONELESSNESS TO NIB VOICE 
AS HB CONTINUED... 




THEN THEVWU5T HAVE HAP ME BOOKED 1 
ON TWO FUC3HT6, BECAUSE THE PLANE 
THAT WAS SUPBD5ED TO PICK ME UP 
CLASHED OVER AVTRAlNfCH.' BE5IDFS. 
VOU WEKEALBEADyATTHf 
OREGON AIBPOBT... 




A* I HUBBttD ACBOSS THE 
FlgLD, I COUIONT SHAHS 
OFF 7HB FEetlHG THAT THfSe 
WAS SOMHTU/MS $T0ANG£ 
ABOUT MV EXPP0/enC£ BUT 
AtOST OF MY THOUGHTS LAV 
AWAO, MTU IUVA / 

IF IT HADN'T BCEN FOB AOD 
FKEDINAND, WHOEVEB HE I* 

i wouion't &cneue' 






ffNggg WAS UOBBOQ IN 

r»e eve* of rug aiei 

FACIN0 A4£..- 

MEDCSSOWefl DON'T *\ 
MtS7AKe/vaU/UN0EB5TAND. 
COUIONT y MI6&EVAN9 

possibly Ti a&sueeyolj 
have seen / 00d febdinand 
hod.' j gave me aveby 




HE ASKED MffTOTELL YOU 
THAT I HAD SEEN HIM, j 
THAT He'C STILL PLYING "> 
AND THAT HE'S HAPPY j 



YOU MIKE ISA GOOD GUV | 
AND YOU SHOULD MABEY J 
HIM AND BE HAPPY; 




THIS MU5T BE SOME MONSTROUS MIS 
OB HOBBIBLEJOKE.'BOO FEBDINAND 
THE /Vi0r OC THE PLANE THAT CPA3HED 
TODAY' THEY*- THEY HAVE AlfiFADV 
FOUND HIS BODY AND IDENTIFIED IT/ 
HE CBASHED AT THREW O'CLOCK 



HE ACCOUNT WAS IN THE T 7/MT H>TI 

EVENING PAPE& .AISOTHF 1 PICKED ME UPAJFOUB 
AEBO COMPANYCONFIBMCOy O'CLOCK AND FLEWMe 
rTOVEBTHETELEPHONE / HEBE IN HISCUB PIANE ' 
WHEN I CALLED THEM. 




I SWEAR /THAT — WOULD 
ITSTHe "^\BB LIKE 800 
TRUTH.MISS \WE-- WE AL- 
EVANS/THIS IwAVSQUAB- 
MIAN PICKE D/BELED ABOUT 
ME UP AN -* HIS JOB I 
HOUR- AFTER \ WANTED HIM 
HE CBASHED ) TO STOP 
AND ASKED /FLYING. I 
VIE TODE-<TOlDI-IIM \p 
LIVEBTHAT 1HE DIDN'T, J -0 
MESSAGE <J MABBY MIKe 
r THEN TODAY, 
WHEN I HEABD 
ABOUT HIM, 2- 
I WAS SOBBY. 



§U0DENtY, WIWOUT SEIM3 

ABLE TO EXPLAIN IT, X 
KNEW THAT ROD FERDI ■ 
HAND'S SPIRIT HAOFIOWN ME 
TO SAN FRANCISCO- 



PEBHAPS THAT'S WHY BOD'S 
•MBIT HAD BEMAINED ON 
EARTH A WHILE LONGEB, 
MISS EVANS- HE HAD7WD 
JOBS TO DO. HE HAD TO 
GET ME TO MY DESTINATION 
AND HE WANTED YOV TO 
STOP BEING SOBEV--TO 
FIND HAPPINESS IN LIVING' 






JP5H NOT TRYING TOEXPtAIN WHAT 

HAPPENED. I'M JUST SWEABINO 
THAT IT DID HAPPEN. J HAVE 
TOLD NO ONE OF MY EXPEBIENCE 
BUT MY WIFE AND EILEEN EVAN*, 
BECAUSE J KNOW HOW UNBELIEV- 
ABLE IT SEEMS, THE NEWS- 
PA PEBS PLAYED UP THE STORY 
OF BOO FERDINANDS OWN LITTLE 
PLANE. AT THE TIME HE CBASHED, 
IT WAS AT THE FIEL D IN OREOOH 
WHERE HE ALWAYS LEFT IT. IT 
WAS FOUND THAT CHRISTMAS 
EVE A 7 THE MUNICIPAL AIBPOST 
IN SAN FRANCISCO . SCEPTICS 
MIGHT SAY1 FIEW 17 THERE ■ I 
NEVER FLEW A PLANE- 2 NEVER. 
KNEW ROD FERDINAND IN L IPg 
J MET HIM THAT N/6HT WHEN I 
FtgW WITH HIM, ONE HOt/B. 
AFTER HIS DEATH/ 



WfrgfflVflf * 



VALLEY of LIVING DEAD 



With the sun of that list day creeping behind a 
bloodshot mountain rim, we stood on a ledge over- 
looking Ai-lti-ar. 

"Dioi!" came from Zarztc's lips. "Dios, z' green 
purgatory we have carved through to reach this spot. 
But it is over, the trail open — simple to retrace with 
z' riches we shall find here." 

He was silent, He and Jenks and Wollcm. And 1 
glimpsed the fires of greed kindling in their eyes. Yet 
awe and uneasiness came to them, too. 

"Ak-las-ar," Jenks whispered uncertainly beneath 
his breath. "Ak-la**r, Valley of Living Dead. Why? 
Bloody strange. I don't like it. I don't. Like a gaping 
mouth with teeth bated, drooling saliva." . 

And so it teemed. That barren slash set irt the rank 
tropic growth of the surrounding hills. Those dead, 
reddish cliffs, like lips rimming a gullet: and jagged 
rocks like snaggled, yellowish teeth projecting from a 
bare clay floor along which frothed a single stream. 
And strange half-glimpsed mounds of clay. 

"We do not camp. We go on!" Zarite rasped. He 
spoke thickly, as if drunk. 

And when I glanced at him, thinking of the folly 
of forcing our way into the Valley at night, I said 
nothing. He was indeed drunk — 'drunk with visions 
'Of the riches ahead. 

I gave thinks for one thing thit night: for the 
moon which soon rose and lighted those long hours 
down the perilous ledge to the Valley. A moment's 
delay on my part, and I would have been left behind, 
dead upon the trail. For greed lust was sweeping the 
three on, goading them at a frenzied pace down Che 
rocky incline. 

There, where the rocky train met the valley floor 
Ziratc paused, turned upon me, black eyes boring 

"Miguel, we leave you here, safely bound until we 
return Reflect upon it. If you have lied to us; if this 
is not /fi'/aj-flr— pray ! You will soon wish yourself 
dead. For we will see to it that you die slowly. Paying 
for your lies . . . 

Long hours that night I writhed upon the rocky 
earth, striving despite aching weariness to loosen the 
thongs which cramped my arms behind me. No sleep 
came to me. How could it! My lone chince to es- 
cape was that night— the one time when the vigilance 
of the three had relaxed. 

Now and again I glimpsed the three shadowy 
forms in the distance, beyond clumps of gnarly brush, 
kicking their way along the stream bed, stooping, 
searching, pawing furiously through the water-edge 
gravel 

Diamonds The moon's sharp rays set them to glit- 
tering redly in the sands Incredible the number those 
three plucted from the gravelly stream that night. 



And to my ears came sounds of their voices lifted in 
drunken frenzy from their finds. 

Once, helmet clutched tightly in his hands, Jenks " 
hurried past me toward the packs, found there a liter 
sack into which he poured a glistening horde. He 
dropped sack and contents carelessly aside and turned 
in a half run back to the stream. Stumbling across my 
outstretched legs, he went on, blind to my existence. 

My eyes followed him, weaving his way past the 
queer heaps of clay which dotted the Valley. Those 
mounds! In the moonlight they might have been 
blanketed forms. The Englishman had babbled of 
them in his delirium. And at the memory, thought of 
tomorrow burned in my mind. 

Escape! Somehow [ must. I felt the raw ache of 
my wrists chafed from my struggles to free them. 
My efforts redoubled. 

Painfully I wormed my body along the around un- 
til jagged stone ripped beneath my shoulders. Twist- 
ing about, I managed to catch the arm lashings upon 
rock teeth. 

- Ages passed those next hours. The moon rolled 
down the sky and reached for one black western peak. 
Once 1 caught the sound of gravel pallet dbwn the 
steep incline above me. Pausing, breathless, I thougtil 
of my captors. But again I glimpsed them far down 
the Valley, and above me the trail was silent. 

Once more with gritted teeth I forced the stubborn 
thongs against the blunt rock, working savagely, 
gnashing my hinds until they grew sticky with blood 

False dawn came with the bonds yielding- Then 
the piling sky spread light across the Valley's 
mounds, accenting, outlining them until I read in 
their forms the crude likenesses of men and apes. 
Sprawled as if frozen while striving 10 escape some 
fearful fate. 

And as I looked, the hair on my neck bristled. 
The clay belly of one had moved' Moved as if some- 
thing were forcing its way out — 

What shall I say' How shall I explain the horror 
t knew that mound contained. It needs the words of 
a siner mm. A scientist who has observed and stud- 
ied less incredible things in the world outside. Yet 1. 
too, had observed. I had seen the rapacious diseases 
of invisible organisms, the insatiable blood-lust of 
jaguar, the^ruthlessness of all jungle life. 

And vividly I recalled certain innocent -appearing 
objects like clay thumbs upon jungle trees — the work 
of the vicious hunting wasp, cradle of its larvae. I 
had seen that wasp stalk its prey, hovering above a 
creeping insect grub. Then dart down, transfixing the 
victim's nerve cord with poison sting, paralyzing it, 
meticulously depositing in egg upon its abdomen. 
And last, completing its deadly task -walling «gg 
and living victim in a casket of clay. 



Egg became larva and larva led upon immobile 
grub. ' arefully, by instinct. For by some diabolic 
miracle the prey lived on. And continued to live 
while the larvae gnawed within it; until only an un< 
devoured shell remained and the larvae, transformed 
to i wasp, broke from the clay wall and emerged. 

Such had 1 seen before. But there in Ai-las-jr 
the mounds were no tiny daubs of clay made by com- 
mon wasps. They contained no grubs of insects. In- 
stead, 1 kntu what (hey held! The luckless gray 
apes; the unsuspecting natives who had strayed into 
the Valley! 

And the winged horror which would stir with the 
coming fua'Dioif 

Frantic, straining my lashed wrists, 1 did not hear 
the step behind, only the voice which taught me bai.it 
from madness: 

"Mike! Mite— " 

Twisting about, I saw him. Ragged, staggering 
from trail-weariness, a crimson scar from Zarate's 
bullet furrowing his temple. But alive! 

"St nor Rod — '* 

Gladness shook my throat. Then 1 saw his glance 
lift beyond me, and it died away. I heard the rustle 
of brush, the rasp of Zarate speaking. 

"Eh, tenor, please to remain still. Z* firearm 1 hold 
is most dangerous." 

Tense, Sefior Rod stood and stared Little muscles 
of despair twitched about his lips. 

"So, umigo, you are not dead?" Zarate continued 
mockingly. "I must chide myself. My aim is regret- 
table. My first bullet should have hit between z eye. 
However, with this meeting 1 console myself. Indeed, 
this morning I have been most entertain. There is a' 
handsome diamonds, which we find, which Wollem 
and Jenks still hunt. With them I am charm. 

"Also there is Miguel. For some time I observe his 
struggles, while he is too engross to see me in »' 
bush. And I have amuse myself. I wager he will 
loosen his bonds before sunrise. Then, as he sit up, 
I place a bullet in his gullet. Alas, he still wiggles, 
helpless on his back. And with you here z' wager 
'ispatch him now! And you. 



. You. I 



,dl- 



Deliberately Zarate paused, considered my taut 
body. In that moment 1 felt the thongs give behind 
me. Somehow I fought my hope from my face, re- 
laxed, slumped back upon my wrists. 

Gravel crunched. Zarate loomed above me, lips 
mocking my failure. A last time my arms tensed. 
Cords snapped at my wrists. My arms arched out, 
caught at Zirjre's legs. 

Startled, off balance, Zarate sprang back, stumbled, 
half went to his knees. His thundering gun swung 
on me Then Sefior Rod had hurtled past, swept be- 
neath the wavering automatic. He crashed into 
Zarate, spun with him in a mad tangle to the ground. 

Too swift to describe, those split -seconds. Zarate's 
weapon flipping from his grasp, slithering along the 
gravel; and I, ringers desperately tugging thongs 
from still-bound legs. 



Then 1 was free. With Stfior Rod and Zarate 
lurching to their feet, I dived for the precious fire- 
arm It was in my hand, half raised, when Zarate saw 

Fear pinched his face, as he whirled, broke from 
Stfior Rod's clutch and ran. He never heard the fran- 
tic hail which came from Stfior Rod. 

For an instant I thought Stfior Rod would follow: 
but at his first step I was at his side, gripping his 
arm. 

"Amigo," I said levelly, "you are an admirable 
sentimentalist By some miracle you hope to save your 
enemies from Ak-Us-ar. Impossible! They are 
doomed. Wc ourselves have little time left. So be- 
lieve me, anngo. one step to rescue those pitiless 
knaves, and I will put a bullet through your skull. 
Belltr thai mtrajul death than to reman in Ak-Ui-ut 
tiivt!" 

With pointed gun I gestured. "Look — " 

Already the sun's early rays had begun to wake the 
Valley, Upon (he now shattered mound of clay crept 
■ thing of horror — sulphurous yellow, its evil wings 
spanning the length of a yard, iridescent, vibrating 
in the sun. 

The gun in my hand cracked. The winged mon- 
strosity half rose, arched itself, then spun about on 
the ground. 

Then a far-ofT savage droning reached us, pulsed 
on our ears. Across the valley floor other sulphur- 
hued shapes were rising, darting through the air. 
Circling three distant figures. 

"Dios," Sefior Rod breathed. 

One winged demon had swooped down, clung a 
moment to the back of the huge, fleeing Wollem. 
Wollem had halted as if frozen, his knees buckling 
under him. Another shape clung to the back of the 
lank Jenks. A third's wings were enveloping Zarate. 
One instant Zarate's arms flailed madly: the next, 
they dropped to his sides and he toppled forward . . . 

Never in our long furious climb from Ak-tas-tr did 
Senor Rod turn his eyes back. White, shaken from 
what he had seen, he kept his face turned resolutely 
toward Guacala. Not even the fortune of stones in 
the liter sack, the sack which Jenks had filled that 
previous night and which I had caught up as we tic J 
the Valley — not even that could force thought of the 
morning from his mind. 

And only one curt glance did I cast back. When 
we reached the rocky ledge high above At-Ias-ar, I 
halted a moment and turned. Far below I glimpsed 
those winged Furies, shaping three fresh mounds of 
clay. 

In that space I recalled the bloody India, dangling 
lifeless by his thumbs. I recalled those other poor 
captives dropping before Zarate's merciless lead. And 
somehow, the sight of the three mounds below made 
me feel as if a huge invisible scale were slowly tip- 
ping back, righting itself, reaching an equilibrium . . . 
THE END 
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WHEW, PROFESSOR .' VmUROER" WAS ONE OF 
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JUST MURDER ' y \. VEARS ' 
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CEEOED/ w-^DRAMIO WAS EGYPT'S ' 
lERE'S HIS /MOST FAMOUS SORCERER' , 
COFFIN' /(ALL HIS LIFE HE PLANNED! 
1 -IIS GREATEST COUP- 
TO CHEAT DEATH ' 




I DON'T BELlCVf INThE ESSnAtTOI A*Y . 
A^OSE THAN YOU DO' ThBSE PRIMITIVE EGYPT- 
IAN BELIEFS ARE SO MUCH POPPYCOCK PIT 
FOR BARBARIANS/ BACK TO WORK.' I WANTJ 
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SEE THIS EMBAUWING FLUID* XWHAT DRIVEL 
NOT A DROP OF FT EVAPORATED DON'T STAND 
IN DRAMlD'S 6FAU-TISHT COFFIN' I AROUND. 
THE FORMULA FOR THIS PRE 
SERVAT1VE WAS DESTROYeD 
0V DRAMICS UNDERTAKER- 
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PENETRATE 
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which tfory you liked bait, which you Irked lecond bit) onrf which 
you '-led third b-H and why. 

/CV Is. PRIZE . $15.00 

(SiQ 2nd PRIZE 5.00 

^*^ 3rd PRIZE 3.00 

4th PRIZE 2.00 
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Goose,? 
ortiest? 



WHICH WILL YOU HAVE ? 



For torn* itrnon, the goose egg stands for 
zero . . . nothing. 

The nesi egg. however, stands for u tidy 
sum of money, set aside Tor your own or 
your children's future. 

It's hardly necessary to ask you which 
you'd prefer. 

But it b necessary to nsk i't>uw//whatyou 
are doing to make sure you don't mil up with 
a goose egg instead of a nest egg ten yean 

The simple, easy, and obvious thing to do 
it to buy U. S. Savings Bonds. 

Buy them regularly, automatically, on a . 



plan that pays for them out of the month-to- 
month income you make today. 

Millions of Americans have adopted this 
practically painless way to save up a nice 
nest egg for the needs and wants of the 

In 10 years they get back S40 for every S30 
invested in U. S. Savings Bonds -bonds as 
safe and solid as the Statue of Liberty. 

There's a special Savings Bond Plan for 
you. Ask your employer or banker about it 
today . . . and gel started mm. 

You'll soon realize it's one of the most im- 
portant and comforting things you ever did! 



Automatic saving is sure saving- U.S. Savings Bonds 



CotUributed by this magazine in co-operation with the Magazine Publisher*, if America 
as a public service. 



HAVE A SLIMMER, YOUTHFUL, FEMININE 
APPEARANCE INSTANTLY! 



P 



REDUCE 

YOUR APPEARANCE! LOOK AND FEEL LIKE 



..:.-...:. SIXTEEN AGAIN! 



adjust the Ucci *nd PRESTO jeur mid 



ore your lime. Do as thousand! of others 
table, new and improved UP-LIFT AD- 
JUST-O-BELT! The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT wiih the amaiing new adjvUmblt from panel 
" ila your figure the way yon wan< it, wiih added support where jo$i ntid it moil. Simply 



ttbtptd, your back is brand and you look and feci joimgtr. 



MORE UP-LIFT AND HOLD-IN POWER! 

The UPLIFT ADJUST-O-BELT take* weight off tired feet and gives you a more il luring, mare 
no nuiin whai shape you may now have, if, ,nil, m$K * * i > tfmW ft comfertiHtt 

TEST THE ADJUST-O-BELT UP-LIFT PRINCIPLE WITH 
YOUR OWN HANDS 

Clasp your handi over your iMtun, press upwards and in grail y, but firmly. You (eel bctler 
don't you! Thais juil what ihe UPLIFT ADJUST-O-BELT does for you only the ADJUST-O- 
BELT does it better. Mail Coupon mhi teas if *t bom* t" '" ■'■'." "" ,: •" ••" eapesue/ 



APPEAR SLIMMER, AND FEEL BETTER! 

The UPLIFT ADJUSTOBELT lifts and flattens unsightly bulges, tomfonably, quickly, firmly. Ii 
tJJKil, e»ily m changes in your figure, yet no lace, touch your body. I. gives instant ,ltmd*iiim S ft 
tmmtrel. It fashionably shapes your figure !o in slimmest lines. Ufa *M(>r lb, UPLIFT AD/LSI 
BELT obeys your every wish. Psorrdi tmi mil 
You nn adjust it (u your ilimmed down figo 
you grl from a made 10 order girdle costing 2 
and Regular. Color; nude and while. It's mad 

It wont roll up. bulge or curl ai ihe lop. ft gi 





ri seem [o disappear instantly from waist, hips and thighs. 
; as your figure changn. It gives ihe umt In and lomfott 
o 3 times the price. It washes like a dream. Style: Panly 
of the linen slreirh material used in any girdle with a 
ilied rraflsiflen. It's light in weight but powerfully itrong. 
r. eaira>double support when you need it most. No mbrt 

' ONLY M.98 



Money-Back Guarantee I", 
With a 10-Day FREE TRIAL { 

UP LIFT ADJUST-OBELT isn't better 
ny supporter you ever had. U You don't 
•are comfortable, if >uu don't look and 



SEND NO MONEY 



FREE: 
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